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A 3omroer  Nicrt)t. 


Disheartened  and  spent  with  the  cares  of  the  day- 
time, 

At  sundown  I strolled  towards  the  upland,  alone, 
And  there,  ’neaih  the  shade  of  a broad,  rustling 
maple, 

I seated  myself  on  a low,  mossy  stone. 

The  sun  was  just  sinking  with  radiant  splendor 
Behind  the  horizon’s  dark  boundary-line, 

And  shedding  o’er  woodland  and  valley  and  hillside 
A light  that  was  golden,  effulgent,  divine. 

But  scarce  had  the  glorious  day-star  descended 
Beyond  mortal  ken,  when  the  moon,  in  the  west, 
With  pale,  crescent  face,  showed  herself  through  the 
twilight, 

And  filled  my  sore  heart  with  a sweet  sense  of 
rest. 

And  soon  I perceived  by  her  side,  through  the 
darkness, 

The  bright  orb  of  Venus,  fair  goddess  of  love, 
While  high  overhead,  like  a jewel,  Arcrurus 
With  splendor  imperial  shone  from  above. 

And  now,  as  the  night-time  approaching  o’ershad- 
ows 

The  earth  with  her  soft,  dusky  wing  more  and 
more, 

Come  forth  brilliant  Nega,  and  Spica,  and  Saturn, 
The  ill-omened  star  of  astrology’s  law. 

Altair  of  the  Eagle,  Antares,  the  rival 

Of  war-loving  Mars,  and  bright  Deneb  appear, 
While  sometimes  a meteor  slips  from  the  darkness 
And  flashes  tnrough  space  in  its  brilliant  career. 

But  meantime  the  Moon,  with  her  lovely  attendant, 
Is  sinking,  fast  sinking,  low  down  in  the  West, 
And  soon  goes  to  join  her  more  radiant  brother, 
Who  e’er  in  the  glory  of  sunbeams  is  dressed. 

Fast,  fast  falls  the  night  with  its  mystical  shadows, 
And  deeper  and  deeper  the  calm  stillness  grows ; 
While,  slow  and  majestic,  the  bright  constellations 
Sweep  on  in  their  courses  which  none  may  oppose. 

But  still,  as  I sit  there  entranced  by  the  glory 

And  grandeur  sublime  of  night’s  sparkling  array, 
The  swift-winged  hours  are  fleeting,  fast  fleeting. 
And  herald  the  coming  approach  of  the  day. 

When,  lo  ! I descry  in  the  East  the  first  glimmer 
Of  roseate  light,  while  the  calm  moining-star 
Serenely  is  rising,  proclaiming  the  advent 
Of  light-giving  Phoebus  Apollo  afar. 


The  birds  soon  awake  and  pour  forth  their  glad 
paean 

Of  joy  as  they  hail  the  on-coming  of  day; 

The  stars  one  by  one,  growing  paler  and  paler, 
Before  the  first  light  of  the  dawn  fade  away. 

But  suddenly  over  the  gay  feathered  choir 

There  falleth  a hush,  and  a damp,  chilly  breeze 
Springs  up  from  the  East,  and  with  sad  lamentation 
Most  drearily  rustles  the  leaves  of  the  trees. 

It  soon  dies  away,  and  a stillness  and  silence 
Mysterious  spread  o’er  the  face  of  the  earth; 

For  Nature  is  hushed,  and,  appalled  at  the  glory 
Of  daybreak,  refrains  from  her  jubilant  mirth. 

A moment’s  suspense,  then  the  first  ray  of  sunshine 
Shoots  over  the  hill-tops,  and  quickly  the  sun 
Ascends  in  full  majesty,  flooding  the  landscape 
With  glorious  light,  and  the  day  has  begun. 

R.  M.  G.,  ’98. 


A Golden  Capture. 


By  Joseph  O’Gorman. 

CHAPTER  VII. 

As  the  reader  will  surmise,  a painful  scene  ensued 
when  Mr.  Hernfault  finished  reading  this  message. 
Mrs.  Hernfault  was  not  naturally  strong,  and 
fainted;  she  was  soon  revived  by  her  husband,  and 
at  his  suggestion  she  decided  to  set  out  at  once  for 
Mexico,  to  stay  there  until  the  trouble  was  over. 
For  Mr.  Hernfault  little  expected  to  have  his 
daughter  returned  to  him,  as  prescribed  in  the  note. 
Still,  he  lost  no  time  in  placing  paper  for  the  desired 
amount  at  the  designated  place ; and  from  there  he 
went  immediately  to  bis  friend’s  house  to  stay  the 
departure  of  the  expedition.  He  found  them  rather 
irritable,  and  they  began  to  reproach  him  for  his 
long  delay  ; but  when  they  heard  his  story,  all  the 
harsh  feelings  which  had  been  fostered  by  the  un- 
usual events  of  the  last  few  days  gave  way  to  pity 
and  sympathy.  Mr.  Allen  hugged  Fred  to  his 
breast,  and  shed  tears  of  grief  for  the  hard  lot  of 
the  beautiful  maiden  and  the  bereavement  of  her 
father  ; and  the  boys  showed  their  feeling  in  the 
same  manner.  Though  Tom  was  well  known  to 
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have  no  slight  fondness  for  Grace,  his  sympathy  for 
Mr.  Hernfault  surpassed  all  his  other  feelings,  and 
he  volunteered  to  do  anything  within  his  power  to 
alleviate  his  sufferings.  Finding,  however,  that 
nothing  could  be  done  in  this  direction,  his  anxiety 
for  Grace  assumed  the  ascendency,  and  he  finally  set 
out  for  the  rock  This  was  a huge  boulder  at  the 
foot  of  a low  mountain  about  three  miles  away  from 
his  home,  and  had  a moss  covering  three  or  four 
inches  thick.  A swift  canter — he  went  on  horse- 
back— brought  him  to  the  spot.  Tremulously  he 
lifted  the  thick  layer  of  moss,  and  his  heart  leaped 
with  joy  to  find  that  the  bandits  had  been  there  and 
taken  the  money. 

“ Thank  Godl  ” he  cried  fervently,  “they  will  let 
her  go  at  once,  and  I shall  meet  her  here.” 

He  waited  five  minutes.  It  was  hard  work,  sit- 
ting still  and  doing  nothing.  How  calm  the  day 
was  ! It  would  be  a fine  day  for  a ramble  through 
the  mountains,  if  one  didn’t  have  so  many  troubles 
to  occupy  one’s  mind.  The  sun  seemed  to  be  break- 
ing directly  on  that  hill  over  there — was  that  a bear 
on  the  top  of  it?  No,  no — why — it  was  a man, 
surely.  He  turns  around,  waves  his  hand, — and 
see,  there  are  three  more  They  come  near  on  the 
full  run.  What  dark,  swarthy,  villainous-looking 
rascals!  and  why  isn’t  Grace  with  them?  Tom’s 
blood  boiled  in  his  veins.  Oh,  if  he  had  a gun, 
wouldn’t  he  fix  them[! 

As  soon  as  they  are  within  hearing  Tom  shouts  : 

“ Where’s  Grace  ? or  the  girl  you  fellows  made  off 
with  ? ” 

The  bandits  were  a trifle  surprised  to  see  Tom, 
but  when  they  understood  what  he  wanted,  they 
told  him  that  the  banks  weren’t  anxious  to  cash  the 
papers  for  them,  and  they  would  like  the  cash  be- 
fore they  did  their  part  of  the  agreement,  but  that 
he  needn’t  stop  payment  on  the  papers,  as  they 
might  come  in  handy  later.  Tom’s  arguments  were 
in  vain.  The  bandit  chieftain  gruffly  said,  “Tell 
him  ten  thousand  in  cash  or  his  daughter’s  life.’’ 
Indeed,  they  even  considered  taking  him  for  ran- 
som, but  came  to  the  conclusion  that  he  would  be  in 
the  way  and  might  escape  any  moment. 

Tom  started  for  home  in  a bellicose  frame  of 
mind,  but  before  he  alighted  at  his  father’s  gate  his 
courage  failed  him.  How  could  he  look  the  be- 
reaved father  in  the  face  and  give  him  the  cold  i 
blooded  answer  of  the  robbers,  with  all  that  it  im-  I 
plied  ? No,  he  would  find  another  way.  He  went 
to  his  room  and  sent  the  message  down  to  Mr. 
Hernfault  by  a servant.  After  waiting  till  the  first 
effects  of  the  news  had  passed  away,  he  came  down 
to  find  out  what  had  been  decided  upon.  Mr. 
Hernfault  was  just  setting  out  to  get  the  money 
from  the  bank.  Tom  wanted  to  go,  but  was  not 
allowed  the  privilege. 


Just  then  Dr.  Van  Hauser  appeared,  and  an- 
nounced that  Mr.  Allen  was  conscious  and  could  be 
seen.  They  embraced  the  opportunity.  When  the 
stranger  had  learned  of  the  abduction  of  Grace  he 
expressed  his  sincere  sympathy  for  Mr.  Hernfault, 
but  upbraided  them  for  their  folly  in  not  lying  in 
ambush  for  the  robbers,  if  not  before  the  first  dona- 
tion to  their  fund,  at  least  before  the  second.  “For,” 
he  said,  “don’t  you  see  that  you  could  have  stationed 
those  Indians  of  yours  over  the  mountains  in  an 
hour?  When  Tom  went  there,  you  say,  four  came 
to  the  rock.  Four  good  shots  could  have  hidden 
near  and  picked  them  off  easily.  The  other  two 
men  would  think,  of  course,  that  their  comrades  had 
found  game.  Even  if  they  suspected  the  truth  it  is 
almost  certain  that  they  would  have  rushed  out  to 
ascertain  the  difficulty,  and  your  Indians  in  ambush 
could  have  easily  disposed  of  them  and  found  their 
hiding  place  and  recovered  your  daughter  and  the 
treasure  which  they  have  secreted.” 

“But,”  sugsested  Mr.  Allen,  “can  there  be  any 
harm  in  waiting  a few  days  more  ? ” 

“Oh,  none,  except  when  they  get  enough  money 
they  will  go  to  the  States  and  leave  you  in  the 
lurch.  You’d  better  go  and  stop  Mr.  Hernfault  at 
once  before  they  get  any  more  money,  and  begin 
your  expedition  tomorrow.” 

Tom  started  to  go  but  he  was  too  late,  for  Mr. 
Hernfault  had  just  arrived 

CHAPTER  VIII. 

Mr.  Hernfault  brought  no  news  with  him,  how- 
ever, for  he  had  hurried  back.  When  he  heard  Mr. 
Duncan’s  advice  he  was  displeased,  and  tenaciously 
insisted  that  the  bandits  might  return  his  daughter, 
and,  hoping  against  hope,  he  became  quite  excited 
in  argument  on  this  point.  But  Mr.  Duncan  im- 
j perturbably  suggested  that  Tom  had  better  be 
sent  to  the  city  to  procure  provisions  for  the  expe- 
dition and  stop  payment  on  the  checks,  while  the 
rest  of  the  party  held  rifle  practice  in  the  yard. 

After  some  hesitation  these  suggestions  were 
adopted.  The  party  found  their  marksmanship  so 
poor  that  they  began  to  think  the  geographer  must 
be  a very  shrewd  reasoner.  Not  disputing  this 
fact,  we  must  still  say  that  Mr.  Duncan  sent  them 
out  to  practice  shooting  merely  to  prevent  further 
discussion  and  occupy  their  minds.  This  diversion 
was  engaged  in  until  supper-time  They  retired 
early  and  obtained,  thanks  to  Mr.  Duncan’s  sagac- 
ity, a good  night’s  rest.  They  were  ready  to  start 
early  the  next  morning,  and  on  stopping  at  the  rock 
they  found  a note  calling  for  more  money.  This 
satisfied  even  Mr.  Hernfault,  that  there  was  no  use 
in  delay. 

Then  they  decided  that  it  might  be  best  to  adopt 
the  plan  of  ambush,  so  the  Indians  were  very  care- 
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fully  placed,  two  together  at  advantageous  spots, 
selected  chiefly  for  their  elevation  and  th;  shelter 
they  afforded,  and  the  directions  were  for  the  In- 
dians to  wait  very  carefully  until  the  four  men  who 
would  appear  first  had  reached  the  rock  and  been 
shot ; then,  when  two  men  appeared,  to  shoot  them 
at  once,  and  if  they  were  not  totally  disabled,  to 
pursue  them  rapidly,  but  if  they  heard  a horn  blown 
to  return  to  the  mck. 

This  was  an  excellent  plan  as  far  as  it  went,  but 
it  took  no  precautions  for  accidents.  It  happened 
that  the  two  men  — the  “other  two  ” — appeared  first. 
In  pursuance  of  the  plan  these  should  have  been  al- 
lowed to  reach  the  rock  unmolested,  but  this  was 
not  clear  to  the  Indians.  Two  of  them,  acting  ac- 
cording to  their  best  judgment,  shot,  though  they 
had  heard  no  reports  from  the  rock.  Then,  again, 
instead  of  consulting  each  other  and  deciding  which 
man  each  should  take,  they  both  aimed  at  the  same 
man,  and  both  hit  him,  so  that  he  was  seriously 
disabled;  but  his  uninjured  comrade  picked  him 
up  and  carried  him  off  before  another  sir  t was 
fired.  This  put  an  end  to  the  proposed  ambush. 
At  the  sounding  of  a horn  the  Indians  repaired  to 
the  rock  and  made  their  reports.  Only  the  two 
Indians  who  had  fired  had  seen  any  of  the  bandits, 
and  these  could  not  tell  whence  the  men  had  come 
or  whither  they  had  disappeared.  They  had  come 
into  sight  from  behind  a huge  boulder,  which  bor- 
dered on  an  open  tract,  and  they  had  departed  from 
this  tract  by  jumping  — or  rather  the  uninjured  man 
had  jumped  with  the  other  ope  in  his  arms — down 
upon  a ledge  six  feet  from  the  surface  of  the  plain. 
They  had  not  had  time  to  explore  this  region  thor- 
oughly. It  seemed  incredible  that  the  man  could 
have  made  so  dangerous  a leap,  but  it  was  none  the 
less  evident  that  he  had  done  so.  The  mountains 
were  so  irregular  that  the  disappearance  of  the  man 
after  he  had  gained  the  ledge  was  not  remarkable. 
It  was  finally  decided  to  send  the  Indians  back  to 
explore  the  region  more  thoroughly. 

In  this  place  the  hills  are  brown,  bare,  and  well 
nigh  savage  in  their  aspect.  The  Indians  had  to 
climb  steep  grades,  wind  in  and  out  around  huge 
shoulders  cf  the  mountains,  and  scramble  through 
narrow  clefts  in  the  rock  where  to  slip  meant  to  die. 
A shitting  panorama  of  deep  gorges,  towering 
heights,  brown  hillsides  with  scarcely  a spear  of 
vegetation  upon  them,  spread  out  before  them, 
while  here  and  there  a crystal  lake  or  a purling 
rivulet  added  to  the  prospect.  But  the  importance 
of  their  business  forbade  meditation  upon  either 
danger  or  picturesqueness. 

Their  labors  brought  them  to  a small  basin  some 
little  way  from  the  ledge,  from  which  there  were 
many  exits,  and  not  one  the  least  more  likely  to  be 


the  chosen  course  of  the  two  robbers  than  another. 
On  this  side  they  might  go  down  deep  into  the  val- 
ley, here  up  to  the  summit  of  the  mountains,  here 
into  a wooded  spot  which,  while  it  would  afford 
some  shelter,  would  not  be  likely  to  contain  any 
good  caves  with  which  the  rockier  portion  of  the 
mountains  would  be  replete.  They  therefore  made 
this  report  to  their  masters.  Mr.  Allen  said  it 
would  be  best  to  go  to  the  red-clay  region,  where  it 
was  known  the  robbers  had  been,  and  try  to  trace 
them.  This  they  did,  and  while  they  progressed  well 
for  some  little  time,  they  soon  found  that  solid 
rock,  like  water,  leaves  no  trail.  What,  then,  re- 
mained for  them  to  do  ? No  one  suggested  any 
method  of  solving  the  difficulty.  To  search  the 
district  would  bear  little  fruit  since  it  was  known  to 
be  a singularly  open  and  regular  region.  So  they 
had  fully  decided  to  make  a general  search  of  the 
mountains  in  the  vicinity,  when  Fred  exclaimed  : 
“I  know  where  they  are  ! The  cave,  the  one 
we  found  last  month  !” 

(to  be  continued.) 


My  first  if  you  follow  you’ll  never  progress, 

My  total  wastes  none  of  her  substance  on  dress  ; 
My  second  and  third  form  a relative  word 
Which  in  one  game  of  cards  is  frequently  heard. 


Who  knows  anything  about  English  High’s  flag? 


Price,  ex-’98,  is  a freshman  at  Tufts  Medical 
School. 

Where  there’s  a will  there’s  a— lawsuit. 


Instructor:  “Have  you  anything  to  say,  sir? 
Then  don’t  say  it ! ” 


The  class  pin  of  ’97  is  of  a novel  design.  It  con- 
sists of  a very  neat  monogram,  with  “ ’97”  in  the 
centre. 


Football’s  over, 

Next  in  order 

The  athletes  we  greet ; 

We  made  a hard  try, 

And  beat  Cambridge  High; 

Let’s  do  better  at  the  Indoor  Meet. 


Despite  our  efforts  to  make  the  songs  a success, 
our  singing  wjs  not  brilliant  at  the  game.  The 
weather,  we  may  say,  was  not  favorable  to  the  best 
effect,  yet  E.  II.  S.  made  itself  heard— and  felt. 


IO 
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Ilow  Chose  between 

Freedom  and  Honor. 

When  Major  Devereaux  made  the  discovery  that 
he  was  not  alone  in  the  passage  beneath  the  castle 
he  was  almost  overcome  with  despair.  It  seemed 
to  him  that  fate  was  tantalizing  him.  For  a moment 
before  he  was  all  but  free,  and  now  escape  seemed 
impossible.  The  cool  damp  air  and  the  sound  of  the 
approaching  footsteps  quickly  brought  him  to  his 
senses.  To  return  to  the  castle  would  be  but  to 
defer  for  a few  hours  a lingering  death  ; to  remain 
meant  almost  instant  death,  but  still  he  had  a 
chance  of  escape — no  matter  how  slim — for  if  the 
band  was  small  he  might  possibly  cut  his  way 
through.  What  would  he  have  given  now  for 
Antoine’s  strong  arm  ? 

He  drew  his  sword  noiselessly  and  advanced.  A 
faint  light,  as  from  a torch,  glimmered  ahead,  but  it 
was  very  faint  and  seemed  a reflection  rather  than  a 
direct  light.  When  Billy  had  gone  a few  paces 
farther  he  saw'  that  the  passage  turned  sharply  to  the 
right,  and  that  the  light  he  had  seen  was  the  reflec- 
tion cast  from  a torch.  He  peeked  around  the 
corner  of  the  wall  and  saw  the  party,  possibly 
tw'enty  in  all,  approaching.  The  leader  carried  the 
torch  and  was  not  fifty  feet  from  Billy.  This  turn 
in  the  passageway  completely  changed  Billy’s  in- 
tention, for  he  thought  of  another  plan  which  was 
far  better  than  the  first  one.  He  took  off  his  wide, 
brimmed  felt  hat  and  awaited  the  coming  of  the 
party. 

The  leader  was  just  turning  the  corner  when 
Billy  swung  his  hat  around  and  brought  it  down 
towards  the  torch.  The  rush  of  wind  caused  the 
torch  to  flicker  and  then  to  go  out. 

"Parbleu ! ” muttered  the  leader ; “those  bats 
are  a nuisance.  You  always  find  them  in  these  old 
musty  places.  That  one  almost  put  it  out  when  we 
came  in,  and  this  one  did  the  trick.” 

Billy  did  not  hesitate,  but  elbowed  his  way 
through  the  band,  who,  not  being  able  to  see  his 
face  in  the  dark,  imagined  him  one  of  their  number. 
He  passed  all  but  the  last  one  in  this  manner,  but 
he  stopped  the  Major  and  said  : 

“Well}  camarade,  where  are  you  going  ?” 

“I  dropped  my  dagger  a few  paces  back,  and  I am 
going  to  look  for  it  while  Le  Capitaine  is  lighting 
his  torch.” 

“Hurry  up,  then,  because  we  want  all  we’ve  got 
in  this  job.  I’ll  wait  for  you.” 

Billy  said  nothing  but  hastened  off,  mentally  re- 
solved that  the  man  might  wait  for  the  rising  of 
the  dead. 

When  he  thought  he  was  no  longer  within  ear- 


shot of  the  band  he  broke  into  a rapid  trot,  which 
soon  brought  him  to  the  opening  of  the  passage. 
The  entrance  was  protected  by  two  heavy  oaken 
doors,  studded  with  iron  spikes.  The  band  had 
fortunately  left  these  doors  open  when  they  came  in, 
so  Billy  was  soon  in  the  open  air,  a free  man. 

He  found  himself  in  a little  thicket,  possibly  a 
quarter  of  a mile  from  the  castle.  He  was  uncer- 
tain whether  to  go  back  towards  Chateaunoire’s 
party  and  try  to  steal  a horse  or  to  hasten  forward 
on  foot.  He  finally  decided  on  the  former  course, 
for  without  a mount  he  could  be  easily  captured,  as 
Chateaunoire’s  men  knew  every  inch  of  the  ground 
for  miles  around. 

He  could  see  the  light  from  his  enemies’  camp- 
fires a short  distance  ahead,  and  he  started  towards 
them.  Billy  knew  that  his  foes  would  be  wide 
awake,  for  it  was  now  only  about  nine  o’clock  in  the 
evening,  but  their  attention  he  hoped  would  be 
riveted  on  the  castle  in  anticipation  of  their  friends’ 
attack.  He  found  only,  two  or  three  men  around 
the  fire  ; the  rest  had  presumably  closed  in  upon 
the  castle  in  order  to  prevent  the  besieged  from 
sallying  out  when  they  found  themselves  attacked 
in  the  rear. 

The  horses  were  all  p icketed  in  a bunch  and  he 
could  have  easily  taken  one  on  the  outside  of  the 
group,  but  Billy  wanted  one  of  the  leaders’  horses 
which  he  could  rely  upon.  He  recognized  Chateau- 
noire's  horse,  a powerful  black  steed  with  a white 
star  on  his  forehead,  in  the  midst  of  the  bunch- 
blowly  and  carefully  he  made  his  way  through  the 
midst  of  the  horses  until  he  reached  the  one  in 
question.  He  drew  his  dagger  from  its  sheath  and 
cut  the  rope  which  bound  the  steed  to  a stake,  and 
started  to  lead  the  horse  out.  The  other  animals 
gave  way  silently  to  the  right  or  left,  and  Billy  had 
almost  reached  the  edge  of  the  bunch  when  the 
steed  he  was  leading  turned  and  gave  a shrill  neigh. 

Immediately  one  of  the  men  lying  around  the  fire 
got  up  and  started  towards  the  horses.  Billy  drew 
his  pistol,  and  it  would  have  gone  hard  with  the 
man,  but  at  that  moment  a loud  cry  was  heard  in 
the  direction  of  the  castle.  The  men  around  the 
fire  jumped  up  and  started  toward  the  castle  on  the 
run.  The  man  who  had  started  towards  the 
horses  stood  a moment,  irresolute,  and  then  he  also 
turned  and  ran  in  the  direction  of  the  castle. 

Billy  gave  a sigh  of  relief,  put  the  pistol  back  in 
his  belt,  and  mounted  the  charger  which  had  almost 
betrayed  him.  Then,  digging  his  spurred  heels  into 
his  horse’s  flanks,  he  started  out  at  a mad  gallop 
down  the  dark  road. 

When  he  had  gone  about  half  a mile  he  slowed 
his  steed  down,  for  he  saw  that  if  he  kept  up  his 
fast  pace  he  would  reach  the  river  Cher  in  about  an 
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hour.  He  did  not  wish  to  do  this  because  he  knew 
Antoine  could  not  get  there  before  daybreak,  as  he 
would  probably  have  some  difficulty  in  separating 
himself  from  the  band.  He  saw  that  he  had  made 
a mistake  in  making  the  place  of  meeting  so  near 
the  castle,  but  he  could  not  remedy  that  now.  He 
could  not  go  on  without  losing  Antoine,  and  he 
would  have  risked  a great  deal  before  he  did  that. 
Consequently  he  determined  to  turn  aside  from  the 
road  and  wait  for  daybreak. 

Five  minutes  had  not  elapsed  since  he  left  the 
road  when  he  heard  hoof  beats  approaching.  They 
rapidly  came  nearer,  ana  Billy  distinguished 
through  the  shade  the  dim  forms  of  half  a dozen 
riders.  He  thanked  heaven  that  he  had  turned 
aside,  for  if  he  had  kept  on  and  his  pursuers  had 
got  on  his  trail  it  would  have  been  well  nigh  im- 
possible to  shake  them  off.  He  led  his  steed  a 
little  farther  into  the  forest,  and  tied  him  to  a tree 
Then  he  lay  down,  intending  to  sleep  only  a couple 
of  hours,  but  when  he  awoke  from  the  subtle  influ- 
ence of  the  god  of  sleep  it  was  bright  daylight.  He 
sprang  up,  cursing  his  ill-luck,  for  he  would  have  to 
ride  on  now  in  plain  sight  of  whatever  watchers 
Chateaunoire  had  stationed. 

Before  he  started  out  Billy  carefully  examined  his 
horse’s  girths  and  his  own  weapons,  as  the  chances 
were  that  he  would  have  a brush  with  some  of  his 
enemies.  He  did  not  fear  that  now,  because  he 
knew  he  was  mounted  on  a horse  faster  than  any 
his  pursuers  had,  and  he  would  be  riding  in  broad 
daylight  and  not  in  the  darkness.  When  he  had 
satisfied  himself  about  his  equipments  he  mounted 
his  horse  and  soon  reached  the  road.  There  being 
no  one  in  sight,  he  sUrted  at  a brisk  canter  for  the 
rendezvo7is . He  reckoned  that  it  was  about  nine  | 
o’clock  when  he  started,  and  he  hoped  to  be  at  the  | 
place  of  meeting  by  eleven  o’clock  at  the  very  ' 
latest. 

He  had  been  riding  perhaps  an  hour  without 
seeing  anybody  when,  happening  to  turn  around,  he 
saw  a horseman  on  a high  hill  to  his  left  intently 
watching  him.  The  observer  seemed  to  have  satis- 
fied himself,  for  he  turned  his  horse  and  galloped 
down  a steep  path,  perhaps  half  a mile  in  Billy’s 
rear.  He  was  soon  joined  by  several  other  men 
until  at  length  there  seemed  to  be  about  a dozen  in 
the  party,  and  the  whole  body  started  in  pursuit  of 
Billy.  Billy  had  about  a mile  and  a half  start,  for 
the  pursuers  were  obliged  to  go  back  about  half  a 
mile  to  cross  the  Cher^which  ran  parallel  with  the 
road  although  about  half  a mile  from  it,  the  nearest 
bridge  being  that  distance  from  where  they  were 
Billy  did  not  feel  the  least  apprehension  as  to  the 
result  of  the  pursuit,  for  his  steed  was  going  on  at 


a pace  that  would  distance  his  pursuers  in  two 
hours. 

About  half  a mile  ahead  he  caught  the  gleam  of 
the  river  where  it  crossed  the  road,  and  he  saw  on 
the  further  bank  a stately  /•, hateau , whose  grounds 
extended  down  to  the  water’s  edge,  but  as  he  could 
! see  no  one  near  the  bridge  he  concluded  that  An- 
toine had  not  been  able  to  slip  away.  As  he  ap- 
proached the  bridge  he  noticed  a little  boat  on  the 
I stream.  In  the  stern  of  this  were  seated  two  ladies, 
and  in  front  of  them,  rowing  the  boat,  sat  a man  in 
the  livery  of  a castle  retainer.  All  three  were  evi- 
dently from  the  chateau.  As  Billy  came  nearer  he 
got  a very  distinct  view  of  the  occupants  of  the  boat. 
One  of  the  women  was  very  richly  dressed  and 
appeared  to  be  quite  young;  the  other  was  dressed 
in  black,  and  seemed  much  older.  The  boat  was 
very  near  the  bridge  as  Billy  thundered  over  it,  and 
Billy  doffed  his  plumed  hat  to  the  ladies.  He  had 
gone  perhaps  a hundred  yards  from  the  bridge  when 
he  heard  a scream  behind  him,  and  he  turned  just  in 
j time  to  see  the  boat  capsize.  The  younger  of  the 
two  ladies  had  asked  the  servant  to  get  her  a lily 
which  was  on  the  surface  of  the  water,  not  far  from 
the  boat,  and  in  bending  over  the  fellow  had  upset 
the  light  skiff. 

Billy  saw  in  an  instant  that  none  of  the  party 
could  swim.  I'he  younger  lady  had  been  carried  a 
dozen  feet  or  so  from  the  boat  by  the  current,  and 
it  was  her  terrified  l'au  secoui that  had  caused 
Billy  to  turn  around  and  to  rein  in  his  horse. 

It  was  a terrible  moment  to  Billy.  He  saw  that 
unless  he  himself  dashed  into  the  water  the  young 
lady  would  surely  drown.  She  had  already  gone 
down  twice  and  he  was  the  only  observer  of  the 
disaster,  for  the  other  two  had  already  disappeared 
having  probably  become  entangled  in  the  wiry  grass 
which  grew  far  out  into  the  stream.  If  he  stopped 
and  went  back  to  rescue  the  lady,  he  knew  he  would 
certainly  be  captured,  for  his  pursuers  were  not  far 
behind  him.  It  seemed  like  his  life  or  a stranger’s. 
Why  should  he  lose  his  life  for  a stranger  ? he  rea- 
soned, for  he  well  knew  what  would  be  his  fate  if  he 
fell  into  his  pursuers’  hands.  He  hesitated  but  for 
a moment.  It  was  a cho:ce  between  freedom  and 
safety  on  one  side  and  honor  and  manliness  on  the 
other.  With  a cry  he  dashed  the  rowels  into  his 
>teed  and  dashed  back  along  the  road.  When  he 
reached  the  bridge  he  turned  his  charger  at  the  high 
stone  wall  which  protected  the  side  of  the  road 
Gallantly  the  mettlesome  steed  responded  to  the 
touch  of  the  spur,  and  he  took  the  wall  cleanly. 
Down  he  went  to  the  river,  thirty  feet  below,  and 
just  as  he  t uched  the  water  Billy  vaulted  from  the 
saddle.  A dozen  strokes  took  him  to  where  the 
lady  was  just  going  clown  for  the  third  time.  He 
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grasped  her  uncmscious  form,  and  was  surprised  to 
see  that  she  was  little  more  than  a girl —perhaps 
nineteen  years  old,  surely  not  more.  The  sight  of 
that  noble  face,  with  the  dark  hair  clustered  around 
it,  made  Billy  wish  he  had  a dozen  lives  to  give  for 
such  a being;  but  then  Billy  was  Irish,  and  the 
Irish  are  proverbially  sentimental. 

It  was  quite  a task  for  Billy  to  get  his  fair  burden 
to  shore,  for  he  had  on  heavy  riding  boots  with 
spurs,  and  his  cloak  thrown  over  his  shoulders  im- 
peded his  movements.  A half  a dozen  of  his  pur- 
suers had  already  come  up  when  he  reached  shore, 
well-nigh  exhausted,  and  his  gallant  deed  had  made 
its  effect  felt  upon  them,  for  Billy  saw  that  Chat- 
eaunoire’s  retainers  did  not  entertain  the  same 
feelings  towards  him  that  their  master  did.  Just 
then  De  Melas  rode  up. 

“Ah  ! ” he  cried.  “So  you  rescued'the  lady.  We 
could  see  you  as  we  rode  along,  and  although  cir- 
cumstances compel  me  to  make  you  a prisoner, 
nevertheless  I shall  never  forget  the  gallant  action 
of  a man  I shall  always  consider  my  friend.”  He 
extended  his  hand  to  Bdly,  who  grasped  it  with  a 
feeling  for  the  stern  old  royalist  such  as  he  felt  for 
no  man  outside  of  Louis  de  Marguac.  De  Melas 
turned  to  the  form  of  the  unconscious  girl,  who  was 
reviving  under  the  exertions  of  a couple  of  maid 
servants  who  had  come  after  the  affair  was  all  over 
from  the  chateau.  “ Mordieu  ! ” he  cried,  “but  you 
have  made  a friend.  This  is  Madamoiselle  Alicia 
d’Aubrione,  the  daughter  of  the  Due  d’Annale’s 
brother,  who  stands  far  higher  at  court  than  Chat- 
eaunoire.” 

Chateaunoire  came  up  just  as  he  finished  speak- 
ing. “Bind  the  prisoner,”  he  said  savagely,  “and 
take  him  to  La  Chaire.” 

“You  cannot  do  that,”  said  De  Melas  suavely. 
“You  are  outside  your  province.  He  was  captured 
on  this  side  of  the  river,  and  consequently  must 
go  to  Montlucon.” 

Chateaunoire  was  about  to  utter  some  angry  re- 
joinder but  he  checked  himself,  for  he  feared  De 
Melas’  power.  Billy  was  tightly  bound  and  started 
on  his  weary  ride  to  Montlucon  under  the  guard  of 
the  whole  band,  commanded  by  Chateaunoire. 

F.  H,  ’97. 

In  the  Youth's  Cotnpaniou  of  Nov.  5 there  is  a 
brief  sketch  of  Mr.  Gould,  the  father  of  the  late 
scientist,  and  a former  master  of  the  Latin  School, 
Mr.  Gould  is  described  as  a very  capable  and  thor- 
ough instructor,  but  an  exceedingly  eccentric  man. 
He  had  a custom  of  giving  orders  in  rhyme  in  a 
droll  and  sarcastic  manner.  It  is  told  of  him  that 
once,  in  th°  uproar  of  the  school  room,  he  said: 
“I’ll  tell  vou  what  it  is,  my  fine  fellows: 

If  you’ll  be  good.  I’ll  thank  you  ; 

If  not,  I’ll  spank  you.” 


Although  we  did  not  win  the  Thanksgiving 
game,  the  team  was  never  better  supported.  Nearly 
two  hundred  megaphones  were  sold,  and  five  hun- 
dred copies  of  songs  and  yells  were  printed. 


Prof.  I^enjaDfin  (Jptborp  Cioald. 


On  Monday,  Nov.  30,  fitting  notice  was  taken  of 
the  death  of  a distinguished  graduate  of  the  school, 
Prof.  Benjamin  Apthorp  Gould,  B.  L.  S.  40.  Dr. 
Merrill  spoke  of  his  later  life  as  an  eminent  scientist! 
and  particularly  emphasized  the  fact  that  a classical 
school  had  produced  one  of  the  most  renowned 
scientific  men  of  the  time.  Mr.  Capen,  who  was  a 
classmate  of  Mr.  Gould  related  several  interesting 
incidents  of  the  earlier  life  of  the  man,  and  spoke 
in  the  highest  terms  of  his  noble  character. 

Every  period  in  the  life  of  this  great  man  has 
been  remarkable.  At  the  age  of  five  he  is  said  to 
have  translated  one  of  the  odes  of  Horace,  and  be- 
fore he  was  ten,  in  the  presence  of  his  immediate 
relatives,  he  delivered  a lecture  on  electricity, 
illustrated  by  an  instrument  of  his  own  making. 
This  great  principle  dominated  his  school  and  col- 
lege life,  determination  to  succeed  in  whatever  he 
undertook.  His  remarkable  scholarship  won  him 
the  appointment  as  master  of  the  Koxbury  Latin 
School  when  fresh  from  college. 

It  may  be  said  to  have  been  a turning  point  in  his 
life  when  he  left  this  position  to  pursue  his  studies 
in  Europe.  After  this  period  his  whole  thought 
was  devoted  to  science.  For  fourteen  years  he 
studied  and  greatly  improved  the  methods  of  longi- 
tude while  serving  on  the  United  States  Coast 
Survey.  The  crowning  point  in  his  career  was  the 
abandoning  the  pleasures  of  social  relations  when, 
out  of  love  for  his  profession,  he  spent  twenty  years 
in  the  wilds  of  the  Argentine  Republic.  Here, 
although  past  the  prime  of  life,  he  completed  the 
gigantic  work  of  cataloguing  the  stars  of  the 
southern  hemisphere.  The  enormity  of  this  under- 
taking can  scarcely  be  imagined.  Thousands  of 
stars  had  to  be  carefully  studied,  and  mathematical 
results  calculated.  His  work  met  with  the  success 
due  to  it,  and  is  regarded  as  highest  authority.  In 
1895  Mr.  Gould  returned  to  Cambridge. 

Thus  this  man,  actuated  by  the  desire  for  further 
knowledge  and  investigation  spent  a large  part  of 
his  life  far  away  from  his  native  land  and  the  com- 
panionship of  friends  and  relatives.  As  an  astrono- 
mer he  was  honored  with  the  friendship  of  some  of 
the  most  famous  men  of  this  century.  As  a friend 
and  comrade  he  is  remembered  as  a true  man. 


My  first  an  old  familiar  prep, 
In  Latin  oft  we  meet. 

On  my  historic  second  is 
Great  Boston’s  honored  seat; 
And  if  our  lessons  be  my  third, 
My  whole  will  make  us  weep. 
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We  take  this  opportunity  to  wish  the  boys  of  the 
Latin  School  a merry  Christmas  and  a happy  New 
Year. 


At  the  beginning  of  the  year  the  editor  appealed 
to  the  school  for  contributions.  It  has  hitherto 
been  a hard  task  to  obtain  anything  like  a suitable 
amount  of  material  from  the  school,  but  this  year 
has  proved  an  exception.  The  efforts  of  the  re- 
porters are  oftentimes  crowded  out  by  the  editor’s 
own  effusions  and  the  voluminous  contributions  of 
his  class-members,  and  though  the  last  number  con- 
tained more  reading  matter  than  any  Register  of 
previous  years,  there  is  still  enough  matter  on  hand 
to  fill  a number  of  equally  large  editions.  Then,  as 
the  boys  of  the  second  class  are  partially  dependent 
upon  their  contributions  this  year  for  their  positions 
on  the  staff  next  year,  they  have  a claim  on  our  i 
space  also.  But  we  will  try  to  print  all  meritorious  | 
contributions  before  the  year  is  out,  and  we  hope 
the  ambitious  authors  will  be  patient  with  us. 


The  football  season  has  passed,  and  though  the 
result  has  not  been  glorious  for  us,  it  has  been  all 
that  we  could  expect,  considering  the  unfortunate 
injuries  which  our  team  had  to  undergo.  Though 
the  team  was  light,  it  was  behind  few  of  its  oppo- 
nents in  the  scientific  points  of  the  game,  and  we 
have  ended  the  season  with  eighteen  points  to  the 
good  of  our  opponents,  with  a possibility  of  having 
thirty-four  washed  off  the  other  side  of  the  slate  — 
for  there  is  a probability  that  the  protests  against 
Cambridge  Manual  '1'raining  School  will  be  upheld. 
Lowe  has  made  a good  captain,  and  there  has  been 
perfect  harmony  among  the  players,  so  that  the 
result  of  the  season  has  been  by  no  means  unsatis- 
factory. 


Many  persons  seem  to  think  that  study  of  the 
classics  means  neglect  of  the  mother  tongue.  We 
do  not  know  what  class  of  people  they  are,  but  their 
j views  surely  are  greatly  at  fault.  To  the  average 
grammar  school  graduate  English  grammar  is  a 
vague,  awful,  invincible  subject,  which  few  dare  to 
penetrate.  Such  a boy  looks  upon  the  study  of 
English  much  as  people  used  to  look  at  an  ocean 
voyage  before  the  time  of  Columbus.  What  little 
he  has  studied  of  it  has  only  served  to  betray  the 
awful  realities  that  lurk  within.  But  after  a few 
years  of  Latin  study  it  is  vastly  clearer — no,  cynical 
reader,  not  by  contrast — for  Latin  grammar  is  so 
clear  and  concise  that  we  can  use  it  to  study  Eng- 
lish grammar  by,  but  the  converse  is  anything  but 
true.  We  cannot  conceive  of  better  practice  in 
English  than  idiomatic  translation  of  the  classics. 
Take  a beginner  in  Latin,  try  to  explain  some  piece 
of  syntax  by  comparison  with  his  own  language? 
and  you  will  find  yourself  hampered  by  his  gross 
ignorance.  But  when  he  has  once  grasped  the 
Latin  syntax,  you  can  therefrom  elucidate  a score  of 
complex  expressions  in  the  mother  tongue.  The 
classics  are  so  great  an  aid,  also,  in  spelling,  pronun- 
ciation and  exact  definition  that  it  would  appear  im- 
possible to  get  on;  even  passably,  without  a knowl- 
edge of  them. 


The  first  class  should  be  given  due  credit  for  its 
enterprise  and  the  interest  it  has  displayed  in  the 
affairs  of  the  school,  as  evidenced  in  the  extensive 
preparations  for  Thanksgiving.  There  may  be 
reason  to  believe  that  their  energies  in  this  direc- 
tion were  misspent,  but  there  can  be  no  doubt  tha 
their  intentions  were  of  the  best ; and  if  previous 
classes  had  been  equally  enterprising  and  public 
spirited,  we  might  have  had  an  example  to  profit  by 
and  would  have  done  better. 


At  the  next  public  declamation  glance  down  the 
list  of  titles  and  compare  the  selections  of  the 
younger  boys  with  those  of  the  older  ones.  You 
1 will  find  little  difference  in  the  pieces.  They  are 
j nearly  all  speeches  of  statesmen  upon  momentous 
issues,  and  to  be  rendered  with  any  degree  of  force 
require  a sonorous  voice  and  imposing  (or  at  least 
not  insignificant)  presence.  As  the  declamation 
says,  “A  little  O’Connell  would  have  been  no 
O’Connell  at  all,”  and  as  one  of  our  predecessors 
remarked,  “The  spectacle  of  a boy  in  knickerbock- 
ers buffeting  the  Tiber  with  unyielding  sinews”  is 
rather  ludicrous  than  otherwise.  Now,  boy  orators 
of  the  lower  classes,  don’t  you  think  you  would 
succeed  better  if  j ou  tried  simpler  pieces  and  left 
the  more  exalted  fligh  s of  eloquence  until  you  are  a 
little  older  ? 
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Record  and  Statistics  of  the  Latin  School  Foot  Ball  Team. 


NAME. 

F.  W.  Lowe,  Capt 

L.  A.  Stillings.  Mgr, 

M.  A Ratchesky 
T.  F.  Teevens 

E.  J.  Carey 
A.  J.  Fotch 

F.  D.  Talbot 

C.  D.  Daly 

D.  Daly 

P.  E.  Durham 
J.  M.  Kelley 

G.  E.  Robinson 
R.  B.  Bellamy 

E.  Murphy 

AV.  L.  McCormack 


Average 

No.  Games,  14 

Won,  7 

Lost,  <1 

Tied,  1 

Points  won,  100 

Points  lost,  S2 

Total,  182 


POS. 

WT. 

HT. 

CMS. 

ACE. 

CLASS 

YEARSon 

TEAM 

RESULT 

Left  Guard  ‘ 

200 

6 3-12 

14 

19 

I 

4 

Andover  0,  B.  L. 

R iglit  Guard 

182 

5 11-12 

H 

18 

I 

Rox,  Latin  0,  “ 

Right  Guard 

19* 

510-12 

17 

11 

1 

Groton  12  “ 

Full  Back 

172 

6 

14 

17 

III 

Needham  6,  “ 

Centre 

160 

5,  7-12 

18 

18 

II 

1 

Newton  High  0,  “ 

Right  Tackle 

15!) 

5 7-12 

12 

18 

I 

1 

* Harvard ’99  0,  “ 

Left  Tackle 

145 

5 4-12 

14 

18 

11 

1 

Harvard ’98  0,  “ 

Quarter  Back 

142 

5 9-12 

11 

16 

III 

♦Somerville  0,  “ 

R.  Half  Back 

142 

5 9-12 

12 

18 

I 

St.  Mark's  0,  “ 

Left  Eud 

189 

5 6-12 

7 

18 

III 

] 

B.  II.  S.  10, 

Right  End 

138 

5 5-12 

12 

18 

IV 

1 

Hoppy  14,  “ 

Left  End 

128 

5 6-12 

14 

18 

I 

0 

C.  II.  & L.  s.  0,  “ 

,L.  Half  Back 

142 

510-12 

11 

16 

II 

1 

C.  M.  T.  S.  34,  “ 

R.  Half  Back 

135 

5 5-12 

10 

17 

III 

2 

E.  H.  S-  6, 

L.  Half  Back 

127 

153 

5 5-12 

5 8-12 

1 

17 

171-2 

o.c. 

1 

♦Forfeited. 

6 

8 

0 

,0 

28 

6 

6 

6 

0 

6 

6 

0 

0 


Brookline  High,  io — B.  L.  S.,  6. 

The  Latin  School  team  played  its  first  league 
game  with  Brookline  High,  October  30.  The 
Brookline  team  was  far  heavier  and  better  indi- 
vidually, but  the  Latin  School’s  team  work  was 
excellent.  Our  tackles  were  noticeably  weak,  and 
were  the  chief  points  of  attack.  For  Brookline, 
Boyce  and  Stillman  played  a star  game.  Talbot, 
though  outclassed  in  his  position,  rushed  finely,  and 
Gillespie  played  well.  For  Latin  School,  Captain 
Lowe  did  the  bulk  of  the  playing  for  the  line.  Bel* 
lamy  rushed  superbly,  gaining  ten  and  fifteen  yards 
at  a time,  though  seriously  handicapped  by  his  in- 
juries, while  Kelly  and  Charlie  Daly  played  the 
whole  defensive  gnme  for  the  team  ; the  latter  also 
rushed  finely,  ran  the  team  well,  and  far  out-punted 
his  opponent,  showing  conclusively  that,  as  an  all- 
round player,  no  quarter-back  in  the  league  can 
surpass  him. 

After  Brookline  had  kicked  off,  Daly  punted  • 
Boyce  fumbled,  and  Kelly  got  the  ba!l.  'J  hen  Latin 
School,  by  fine  rushes  (especially  by  Bellamy)  car- 
ried the  ball  to  the  20-yard  line,  where  Teevens  was 
tried  and  found  wanting  on  the  left  tackle  over. 


Then  Boyce  and  Stillman  began  their  magnificent 
plunges  through  the  line,  and  though  Latin  School 
held  finely  on  the  2-yard  line,  the  ball  went  over. 
Stillman  missed  the  goal.  The  same  tactics  afforded 
another  touchdown,  from  which  Stillman  kicked  the 
goal.  Score,  10-0. 

Then  Latin  School  braced  up,  rushed  the  ball  up 
the  field  steadily,  and  finally  C.  Daly  made  thirty 
yards  on  the  quarter-back  brick,  but  “Dike”  Clark, 
the  “man  who  ruled  the  roast”,  called  the  ball  back, 
thus  depriving  us  of  an  almoat  inevitable  touchdown 
and  the  game.  Time  was  called  before  there  was 
time  to  advance  the  ball  very  far. 

In  the  second  half,  Latin  School  held  for  downs, 
and  started  in  to  win.  Bellamy  contributed  a few 
10  and  20  yard  rushes  and  a host  of  smaller  ones, 
while  Charlie  Daly,  by  wonderful  dodging,  twice 
slipped  by  the  whole  team  on  the  quarter-back  trick? 
and  finally  made  a touchdown  away  out  in  the  cor- 
ner of  the  field.  He  punted  out  poorly,  but  kicked 
the  hardest  goal  ever  seen  on  the  grounds.  Score, 
10-6. 

On  the  kick-off,  C.  Daly  ran  fifty  yards  to  thecen- 
tre  of  the  field,  but  “Dike”  Clark  found  fault  with 
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somebody  and  called  the  ball  back,  giving  it  to 
Brookline.  They  were  held,  however  ; C.  Daly  went 
around  “Shorty  Mac”  once  more  for  a large  gain- 
Bellamy  rushed  finely  and  carried  the  ball  to  the  20* 
yard  line,  but  here  Daly  fumbled  on  the  first  down* 
“Shorty,”  being  warned  by  his  brother,  stopped  the 
quarter-back  trick,  and  Bellamy  could  not  gain  the 
whole  distance.  Brookline  carried  the  ball  out  of 
danger,  and  soon  afterward  time  was  called.  The 
line-up  : 

b.  h.  s.  b.  l.  s. 


Hali 

he. 

Kernan  

....l.t. 

Parker 

. . . . l.g. 

Hutchins 

c. 

Talbot 

Gillespie 

MacLachlan .... 

Wilbur 

. . q.b. 

Morse: 

,...i.h. 

Stillman 

Boyce  (Capt.) 

f.b. 

Score,  B.  H.  S.  10,  B. 
Umpire,  Atherton.  Lii 


r.e Kelley 

r.t Fotch 

r.g Ratschesky 

c Carey 

lg Capt.  Lowe 

l.t Talbot 

le Robinson 

q. b C.  Daly 

r. h Murphy 

hh Bellamy 

Lb Teevens 


-.  S.  6.  Referee,  Clark, 
smen,  Horton,  Gardner* 


Touchdowns,  C.  Daly,  Stillman  (2).  Goals,  Still- 
man, C.  Daly.  Time,  45  minutes 


Hoppy,  14— B.  L.  S.,  6. 

November  6,  Hoppy  defeated  Latin  School  in  a 
very  unsatisfactory  game  inasmuch  as  it  won,  not 
on  its  merits,  but  by  dirty  work  Though  seriously 
handicapped  by  the  loss  of  Bellamy,  B.  L.  S.  went 
in  to  win.  At  the  start  they  had  the  stronger  team. 
Lowe  played  horse  with  Shea,  (an  old  Latin  School 
man,  by  the  way,)  and  there  was  a big  hole  here  for 
Teevens  on  every  rush.  Murphy  played  well 
while  he  was  in  the  game,  and  D.  Daly  helped  out 
the  tackles  and  handled  the  end  plays  in  great  style 
on  the  defensive.  Teevens  rushed  finely,  and  Kelly 
took  care  of  everything  that  came  his  way.  Fotch 
and  Ratschesky  got  down  well  on  punts,  and  Carey’s 
work  was  good.  C.  Daly’s  punting  was  a feature 
which  did  much  toward  scoring  in  the  first  half.  He 
did  not  have  a chance  to  rush  the  ball,  but  his  de-  1 
fensive  work  was  good  and  his  judgment  excellent. 
For  Hoppy,  Nickerson’s  work  was  especially  no- 
ticeable, while  Hallowell,  Jaynes  and  Stillman  did 
good  playing. 

Latin  School  kicked  off.  An  exchange  of  punts, 
accompanied  by  a fumble  on  Hoppy’s  part,  gave  us 
a big  lift  toward  their  goal.  Another  punt  brought 
the  ball  close  to  Hoppy’s  goal,  and  Teevens  went 
over  for  a touchdown.  Charlie  Daly  kicked  the 
goal.  The  ball  had  been  in  play  only  five  minutes. 

Then  came  Hoppy’s  turn.  Aided  by  a few  gifts 
for  offside  play,  they  worked  the  ball,  with  a few 
interruptions,  to  the  4-yard  line,  where  they  were 
held  for  downs.  Charlie  Daly  dropped  back  for  a ! 
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punt,  but  the  ball  came  back  slowly,  and  Hallowell 
was  in  on  him  ; so,  instead  of  punting,  he  dodged 
that  worthy,  and  travelled  slowly  and  painfully — 
he  had  been  hurt  several  times  on  his  thigh — up  the 
field,  and  was  finally  overtaken  at  the  centre  of  the 
field.  A few  tushes  carried  it  to  the  20-yard  line. 
At  this  point  Nickerson  jumped  on  Murphy’s  col- 
lar-bone, which  episode  won  Hoppy  the  game.  It 
is  an  interesting  fact  that  either  Murphy  or  C.  Daly 
was  hurt  almost  every  rush.  As  our  supply  of 
half-backs  was  now  exhausted,  C.  Daly  fell  back 
Robinson  slipped  up  to  quarter,  and  Durham  went 
in  at  end.  The  combination  was  not  a success. 
Carey  did  not  get  the  ball  back  in  a faultless  man- 
ner, and  Robinson,  with  his  scanty  experience  at 
quarter  this  year,  could  not  handle  it  well.  Owing 
to  his  fumbles  Hoppy  got  the  ball  and,  though  held 
a couple  of  times,  they  rushed  it  down  the  field  and 
were  fortunate  enough  to  score  in  the  last  five  sec- 
onds of  play.  No  goal.  Score,  6-4. 

In  the  second  half  Latin  School  was  unable  to 
advance  the  ball,  and  Hoppy  scored  two  more 
touchdowns,  from  which  goals  were  kicked. 

Walter  Camp,  who  saw  the  game,  said  that  B.  L. 
S.  had  the  most  scientific  play  in  the  league.  For 
protection,  Nickerson  had  the  Hoppy  team,  the 
Hoppy  rooters,  and  five  policemen  see  him  home. 
The  line-up  : 


hoppy. 


Tenkins 

Jaynes 

..  l.t. 

Nickerson 

..l.g. 

Sargent 

Shea 

. . r.g. 

Hawes 

Hallowell  (Capt.) . 

. .r.e. 

Cole 

.q.b. 

Brooks 

. h.b. 

Huntress 

..h.b. 

Stillman 

..f.b. 

b.  l.  s. 

r.e Kelley 

r.t Fotch 

r.g Ratschesky 

c - C arey 

l.g Lowe  (Capt.) 

l.t Talbot 

l.e. . . . Robinson-Durham 
q.b..  ..C.  Daly-Robinson 

h.b D.  Daly 

h.b Murphy-C.  Daly 

f.b Teevens 

S.  6.  Touchdowns 
Goals,  C.  Daly,  Still- 


Score,  Hoppy  14,  B.  L. 

Teevens,  Hawes,  Jaynes  (2). 
man  (2).  Time,  25  and  20  minute  halves. 


Boston  Latin,  28— C.  H.  & L.,  0. 

Latin  School  desisted  from  its  labors  on  Novem- 
ber 13  to  play  tag  with  C.  H.  & L.  In  spite  of  the 
nastiness  of  the  weather,  Latin  School  put  up  a fine 
game.  Kelly  was  the  star.  He  had  blossomed  into 
a full  blown  half-back  during  the  week,  and  the  way 
he  gained  ground  was  simply  marvellous.  He  made 
two  touchdowns.  Teevens  interfered  for  him  in 
grand  style,  but  soir.ehow  or  other  he  could  not  get 
Donovan  out  of  t‘ e way  at  all  when  D.  Daly  was 
rushing.  However,  Lowe  got  over  that  way  a few 
times,  and,  aided  by  him,  Daly  made  a magnificent 
run  of  40  yards  for  a touchdown.  “Pig”  Carey 
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almost  got  one  at  the  very  end  of  the  first  halt,  but 
f cm  pus  Jetr  at,  so  that  the  score  was  only  twenty- 
eight.  Charlie  Daly  kicked  some  difficult  goals,  but 
missed  an  easy  one,  not  taking  enough  care.  His 
all  round  work  was  fine.  C.  H.  & L was  outclassed 
everywhere.  Donovan’s  w’ork  at  end  and  one  long 
rush  by  Lewis  being  their  only  redeeming  features. 
The  score : 


B.  l s.  c.  h.  & L. 


Robinson 

. . . . 1 e. 

r.e 

S i tu  in  0 n d s 

Talbot 

....  l.t. 

r t. .. 

Capt.  Lowe 

r*arev 

....l.g. 

r. 

r.g... 
1 c. . . . 

• Estabrook 

Ratschesky(Stillings)  r.g 

Fotch r.t. 

Durham r.e. 

lg... 

l.t... 

l.e... 

Miller 

C.  Daly 

l.e.  . 

Kellev 

...i.h. 

r.h. . . 

D.  Daly 

Teevens 

. . r.h. 
...  f b. 

I.h... 

I.h... 

Hill 

Score,  B.  L.  S 

2S,  C.  H 

. & L. 

0.  Touchdowns. 

Kelly  (2),  Teevens  (2),  D.  Daly. 

Goals,  C.  Dalv  (4) 

Umpire,  Jewell. 

Referee,  Morton.  Time,  25- 

minute  halves. 

C.  M.  T.  S.,  34— B.  L.  S.,  0. 

An  apology  for  the  Latin  School  team  went  out 
to  Newton,  Nov.  17,  and  exercised  with  the  Train- 
ing School  team.  The  absence  of  Kelly,  Bellamy, 
and  Murphy  made  a big  hole  in  the  team.  C.  Daly 
and  Durham  were  in  no  condition  to  play,  but  their 
places  could  not  be  filled.  Captain  Lowe  and  D. 
Daly  were  the  only  men  who  played  the  game  clear 
through,  though  in  the  first  half  the  whole  team  put 
up  a magnificent  display  of  foot  ball. 

Latin  School  kicked  off ; Sawin  returned.  B.  L. 
S.  punted.  Cambridge  was  held  for  downs  on  the 
20-yard  line,  but  Latin  School  lost  the  ball  on  off- 
side play.  The  ball  moved  back  and  forth  on  Latin 
School’s  40-yard  line  for  some  time.  Latin  School 
held  finely.  Sawin  then  tried  the  fake  kick,  and 
owing  to  miserable  work  by  two  of  the  Boston 
boys  he  got  around  the  end  for  a large  gain.  After 
a few  rushes  it  was  Latin  School’s  ball  for  off-side 
play.  C.  Daly  attempted  to  punt,  but  the  line  failed 
to  hold  and  he  was  tackled  on  the  3-yard  line  and 
the  ball  went  to  Cambridge.  Then  the  line  braced 
up  and  held  for  downs.  Again  Latin  School  at- 
tempted to  punt,  but  Robinson,  seeing  himself  sur- 
rounded by  the  enemy,  dodged  through  a hole  at 
centre,  and  Cambridge  got  the  ball.  Following  his 
example  Sawin  tried  rushing,  and  Latin  School  took 
the  ball  once  more.  Daly  signalled  for  a rush  by 
Teevens.  Lowe  had  a spacious  avenue  ready,  but 
Teevens  dropped  the  ball.  At  last  the  Training 
School  put  the  ball  over  the  line.  It  was  as  long 
and  as  pretty  a fight  for  four  points  in  such  close 
proximity  to  the  goal  as  was  ever  seen.  The  goal 
was  easy,  but  Sawin  missed  it.  Time  was  called 


snortiy.  So  hard  h*d  Latin  School  played  that  the 
rooters  expected  her  to  do  something  the  next  half, 
but  they  were  disabused  of  the  idea  when  Daly 
returned  the  kick-off,  Sawin  dodged  the  whole  team 
for  a touchdown. 

Then  Webb,  Thompson,  and  White  made  rush 
after  rush  in  rapid  succession.  They  would  tear 
through  Fotch  for  150  and  60  yards,  and  gallop 
past  the  invalids,  C.  Daly  and  Durham,  who  were 
making  a feeble  attempt  to  uphold  right  end.  As  for 
Teevens— well,  at  full  back  on  the  defensive  he  is 
not  a success.  As  nearly  as  the  reporters  could 
keep  the  tally,  those  Louisiana  creoles  rolled  up  30 
points  in  that  eventful  half.  Every  man  on  the 
Cambridge  team  played  the  game  except  Hazen, 
who  was  wofully  outclassed.  The  punting  and  all- 
round work  of  Sawin  and  the  playing  of  Leahy  and 
Capt.  Thompson  were  especially  noticeable.  The 
line-up  : 


C.  M.  T. 

s. 

B. 

L.  s. 

Francis 

...l.e. 

r.e 

Durham 

Leahy 

....l.t. 

r.t 

Wood 

.l.g. 

rg 

. Ratscheskv 

Fiske  

r-g 

Hazen 

...  r.g. 

c 

Marshal  1 

lg--  

..Capt.  Lowe 

Merrill. 

l.t 

Sawin  (Capt.) 

. q.b. 

l.e 

White 

. . . 1 h. 

qb 

Thompson 

. . r.h 

r.h 

I.h 

D.  Daly 

. .McCormack 

Webb 

...f.b. 

f.b 

Score,  C M.  T. 

S.  34,  B.  L.  S.  0. 

Touchdowns, 

! Sawin,  Marshall, 

White, 

Thompson 

(3).  Goals, 

Sawin  (5).  Referee,  Martin.  Umpire,  Parker. 

Time,  40  minutes. 

E H.  S.,  6— B.  L.  S.,  0. 

The  Latin  School  team  placed  all  hopes  this  year 
on  the  High  School  game,  and,  as  a muddy  field 
gives  a heavy  team  a big  advantage,  we  all  hoped 
that  the  day  would  be  pleasant,  but  were  disap- 
pointed. In  spite  of  the  adverse  conditions,  the 
team  showed  that  they  were  stronger  than  we  had 
supposed,  and  should  have  tied  the  game. 

The  bright,  particular  star  of  the  day  was  Capt. 
Lowe.  Many  of  the  spectators  averred  that  they 
never  saw  a guard  put  up  such  a gilt-edged  game. 
Seavey  and  O’Brien  both  tried  to  stop  him,  but  he 
was  in  every  play,  always  had  a big  hole  ready  for 
the  rusher,  and  tackled  finely.  Scarcely  an  inch  was 
gained  elsewhere ; why  work  some  other  place  for 
three  yards  when  they  could  get  five  there  ? A good 
word  might  be  said  of  every  member  of  the  team  ; 
but  the  centre  men  are  deserving  of  the  most  praise. 
In  the  line,  Talbot  alone  was  seriously  out-classed  ; 
he  was  in  the  poorest  of  condition  and  should  neve  r 
have  gone  in  the  game,  but  he  played  pluckily 
against  his  heavy  and  skilful  opponent. 
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The  same  may  be  said  for  Eaton,  who  put  up 
sandy  game  though  he  could  scarcely  stand. 
Charlie  Daly  ran  the  team  in  masterly  style  ; Sher- 
lock at  quarter,  and  Woodbury  in  punting  were  not 
in  the  same  class  by  long  odds.  The  backs  did 
well,  especially  Teevens,  whose  steady  rushing 
would  seem  impossible  were  it  not  that  Lowe  made 
such  fine  holes.  Teeven’s  work  was  not  a whit 
short  of  the  best  that  Boyce  has  shown  this  year 
It  was  unfortunate  that  the  ball  was  nearly  always 
on  the  right  side  of  the  field,  so  that  Bellamy  could 
not  be  rushed  extensively. 

For  High  School,  Captain  Manahan  did  the  best 
work,  not  only  in  his  position,  where  things 
were  easy,  but  also  at  rushing.  Mann  played 
out  in  wait  for  the  quarter-back  trick,  and  nabbed  it 
easily  when  it  came  ; he  did  not  have  much  work  on 
hand  otherwise.  Bill  Murphy,  however,  helped  out 
in  every  department  of  the  game,  coming  in  to 
tackle  plays  like  a pile  driver.  He  has  played  the 
best  game  in  the  league  in  his  position.  John 
O’Reilly,  B.  L.  S.,  ex-’97,  ’98  and  ’99,  played  well 
agair  st  his  old  friends  ; and  Seavy  played  an  earnest 
game. 

After  the  kick-off,  High  School  took  the  ball 
steadily  to  Boston  Latin  School’s  15  yard  line, 
where  they  were  held.  Latin  School  then  carried 
it  by  steady  rushes  to  the  40  yard  line,  where  High 
School  tried  their  luck  once  more,  and  again  reached 
the  15  yard  line.  Then  C.  Daly  made  as  fine  a punt 
as  has  been  seen  in  the  league  this  year,  but  Bella- 
my was  off-side  and  the  ball  came  back.  Things 
looked  dark,  but  Sherlock  fumbled,  and  Charlie 
Daly  fell  on  the  ball,  and  a punt  to  the  centre  of  the 
field  put  the  goal  of  danger.  Woodbury  tried  a 
drop-kick,  but  Kelly  blocked  it  and  Carev  fell  on 
the  ball.  It  was  soon  lost,  however,  and  after  a 
punt  and  a few  rushes  time  was  called. 

High  School  kicked  off  to  the  15  yard  line,  and 
C.  Daly  rushed  it  15  yards.  After  a few  more 
rushes  resulting  in  a gain  of  15  yards  m>re,  C.  Daly 
punted.  It  was  soon  punted  back,  and  Daly  sent  it 
up  field  once  more.  High  School  rushed  to  the  40 
yard  line.  Then  came  the  eventful  play.  Manahan 
was  called  back  and  sent  between  Fotch  and 
, Teevens.  Fotch  was  kept  out  by  Eaton  ; Teevens, 
who  had  rushed  so  much  that  he  was,  for  the  time, 
exhausted,  was  bowled  over  by  the  interference,  and 
Manahan  dodged  Bellamy  and  made  a touchdown. 
Kelly  had  not  got  within  speaking  distance  of  the 
runner,  and  C.  Daly  had  been  pocketed  by  Seavey. 
The  rusher  had  not  been  followed ; in  short,  the 
eleven  men  were  not  playing  foot-ball  at  that  crisis. 
The  goal  was  kicked. 

Then  Latin  School  started  in  to  score.  They 
rushed  up  the  field  yard  by  yard,  and  finally  paused 
for  breath  on  the  20  yard  line.  They  got  the  ball 
again  soon,  and  went  to  the  15  yard  line,  but  lost 
the  ball  on  the  short  punt,  which  worked  well  the 
first  time  but  failed  the  second. 

Still  Latin  School  did  not  quit,  but  before  they 
had  another  chance  to  score  time  was  called.  The 
line-up  : 


b.  l.  s. 


Murphy 

Eaton 

1.  t. 

Carroll 

Seavey 

O’Brien 

r.  g. 

Manahan 

Mann 

Sherlock 

q.  b. 

Woodbury. . . . 

. . . . . 1.  h. 

O’Reilly...... 

Walsh 

f.  b. 

Score.  E.  H.  S.  6, 


r.  e Kelly 

r.  b .Fotch 

r.  g Ratchesky 

c Carey 

1.  g Lowe,  (Capt.) 

1.  t Talbot 

1.  e Robinson 

q b C.  Daly 

r.  b D.  Daly 

1.  h Bellamy 

f.  b Teevens 


• L S.  o.  Touchdown, 


Manahan;  Goal,  .Sherlock  ; Umpire,  Frank  Shaw; 
Referee,  Jenny ; Linesmen,  Murphy  and  Ellsworth. 
Time,  25-minute  halves. 


The  next  thing  on  the  list  is  the  track  team. 
There  will  probably  be  a call,  right  after  New 
Year’s,  for  candidates.  All  who  are  able  should 
respond  and  help  to  make  this  department  of  ath- 
letics a success  this  year. 

Murphv’s  collar  bone,  which  was  broken  in  the 
“ Hoppy”  game,  is  rapidly  healing.  It  is  doubtful, 
however,  if  he  plays  foot  ball  again 

It  has  been  asked  why  the  E.  H.  S.  flag  was  not 
in  its  usual  position  at  the  top  of  the  flag  pole  on 
the  South  End  grounds,  Thanksgiving  Day.  Per- 
haps some  B.  L.  S.  men  can  give  information  on  the 
subject. 

Above  are  some  “foot  ball  statistics”  which 
we  do  not  guarantee  to  be  any  more  correct  than 
their  name  implies.  In  other  words,  we  doubt  if 
the  team  is  as  heavy  as  it  makes  itself  out. 


DP  TO  DATE  ATHLETICS 

...  AT  THE  BOSTON  ... 

YOUNC  MEN’S  CHRISTIAN  ASSOCIATION. 

BOYLSTON  and  BERKELEY  STS. 


Elegant  Gymnasium 

Thoroughly  Renovated,  New  Apparatus,  Private 
Exercising  Room,  Fine  New  Individual  Shower, 
Sponge,  Spray  and  Steam  Baths.  Recitation, 
Gymnastic  and  Athletic  Work. 


MANY  NEW  FEATURES, 

EXCELLENT  MASSACE  DEPARTMENT 

Terms;  $10.00  Annually. 


R.  J.  ROBERTS,  Director. 

Dr.  GEO.  L.  MEYLAN,  Medical  Director. 


SPLENDID  COURSE  OF  SIXTEEN  ENTERTAINMENTS. 


Send  for  Prospectus  to  George  W.  Mehaffey, 
General  Secretary. 


iS 
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A Lesson  Pravn  from  an  Inlcr- 
>3cholastic  Contest. 

In  these  days  of  liberal-mindedness  there  is  little 
doubt  but  that  football  is  a noble  and  healthful 
sport,  the  bad  features  of  which  are  greatly  over- 
balanced by  its  many  good  attributes.  We  are  told 
that  the  sense  of  physical  superiority  which  exhilar- 
ated the  warriors  of  olden  times  (before  the  inven- 
tion of  gunpowder  robbed  war  of  whatever  redeem- 
ing features  it  possessed)  was  the  keenest  joy  ever 
experienced  by  man,  and  that  one  powerful  man  ! 
was  of  more  value  than  a dozen  weaklings.  We  are 
also  truthfully  informed  that  the  only  approach  to  J 
that  joy  in  our  time  is  to  be  found  in  the  game  of 
football.  The  game  unquestionably  affords  more 
healthful  exercise  than  any  other.  Instances  can  be 
cited  where  boys  have  been  literally  rescued  from 
the  jaws  of  death  by  the  sport  and  restored  to  com- 
plete—nay,  extraordinarily  good— health.  We 
could  cite  at  least  one  instance  which  would  appeal  | 
to  every  heart  and  mind  in  the  school.  Then,  ! 
again,  it  makes  a boy  wonderfully  self-reliant:  it  , 
brings  out  whatever  latent  manliness  he  may  pos-  | 
sess  ; it  instills  courage  into  the  most  timid  breast, 
and  physical  and  moral  courage  go  together  far  | 
more  than  certain  writers  would  have  us  believe. 
But  so  long  as  such  tactics  as  we  have  reason  to 
believe  were  used  in  the  B.  L.  S.-Hopkinson  game 
by  our  opponents  are  employed,  the  true  worth  of 
the  game  cannot  and  will  not  be  recognized.  The 
mere  matter  of  a broken  limb  is  nothing,  but  the 
brutality  is  what  is  debasing  to  the  game.  No 
captain  should  tolerate  in  his  team  a boy  who  mal- 


iciously maims  an  opponent  so  as  to  win  a game. 
The  thugs  and  rowdies  must  be  crowded  out  of 
football  to  save  the  game,  and  if  they  cannot  be 
crowded  out  they  must  be  kept  under  control.  If 
the  rules  were  strictly  enforced,  and  if  captains 
cared  anything  for  the  reputation  their  team  left 
behind  it,  there  would  l e no  more  opportunities  for 
“muckerism”  in  this  than  in  other  games. 


Between  Maia  and  Evander  there  was  a column 
of  Mercury. 

You  make  a sight  translation 
Which  you  think  “is  out  of  sight,” 

And  in  imagination 
You  see  this  stand  upright: 

5. 

But  when  you  think  it  over, 

You  are  filled  with  awful  doubt, 

And,  coming  out  of  clover, 

You  see  it  turned  about : 

6 


The  specific  gravity  of  one  division  of  the  first 
class  in  Room  20  is  very  slight.  Please  don’t  smile. 

Shea  and  Cole  of  Hoppy,  Eaton  and  O’Reilly  of 
E.  H.  S.,  and  McLachlan  of  Brookline,  are  the  ex- 
Latin  School  men  in  the  league  this  year.  We 
could  have  found  use  for  all  of  them,  and  perhaps 
Maguire,  Dean,  Brayton,  and  Nagle  of  last  year’s 
team,  who  left  before  they  finished  the  course. 
What  league  team  could  cope  with  the  present 
aggregation  complemented  with  these  nine  men  ? 
The  thoughtful  reader  will  see  why  the  Latin 
School  does  not  have  greater  success  in  athletics. 


H.  Sbuman  & Co. 

MANUFACTURING  RETAILERS  OF 

9 

FINE  READY  MADE  CLOTHING 

FOR  MEN  AND  BOYS. 


For  the  Fall  and  Winter  of  1896=97  patrons  will  find  our  several  depart= 
ments  replete  with  novelties  of  Fine  Grade  Ready  Made  Garments,  the  work  of  our 
own  designers,  cut  in  prevailing  styles,  and  manufactured  in  our  own  workrooms  in 
a manner  equalling  custom  production,  at  reasonable  prices. 

We  also  carry  High  Grade  Furnishing  Goods,  Correct  Styles  in  Hats  and 
Caps,  Shoes  for  Men  and  Boys,  Sweaters,  Mackintoshes,  Bicycle  Suits,  Etc. 

B.  Sbuman  Si  Co„ 


. . SHUMAN  CORNER  . . 
Washington  and  Summer  Streets. 


BOSTON 
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EMERSON  COLLEGE  OF  ORATORY. 


Largest  School  of  Elocution  and  Oratory  in  America. 

FIVE  HUNDRED  STUDENTS. 

Has  a thorough  and  systematic  course  of  study,  including  a complete  system  of  Physical  Training  and 
Voice  Culture,  Natural  Rendering,  and  the  principles  of  the  Philosophy  of  Expression.  Scientific  and 
practical  work  in  every  department.  Chartered  by  the  State. 

Address,  for  Illustrated  Catalogue,  HENRY  L SOUTHWICK,  Secretary, 

Corner  Tremont  and  Berkeley  Streets,  BOSTON,  MASS. 


HENRY  GUILD  & SON, 

ESTABLISHED  1844. 

Manufacturing  Jewellers, 


Society  and  Class  Pins.  . . 
Special  Designs  Pnrnislied. 

4 33  Washington  St., 

BOSTON,  MASS. 


Corner 

Winter, 


Class 

Pins. 


JOHN  HARRIOTT, 

3 Winter  Street, 
BOSTON,  = MASS. 

SEND  FOR  DESIGNS. 


W.  l i .Ntr 

H ALP-TONE  CUTS 

FOB 

MAGAZINE  - CATALOGUE 
AND  GIBCULAB  WOBK 


275  WASttl  NOTON  5T. 

Boston.  Mass. 


gall  Printing 

of 

Ever^  • • . 
Description, 
for 

5CHOoL$, 


'96  College  Outfitters  ’97 

FALL  AND  WINTER 
■ ■ ■ HATS.  ■ ■ ■ 

SOL.E  AGrEATS  FOR 

The  Celebrated  Wjiller1  flat 

ALWAYS  ON  HAND 

NECKWEAR, 
GLOVES  AND 
DRESS  SHIRTS, 

IN  LATEST  STYLES. 


acad  nnma, 

SOCIETIES 

Latest  Designs 

Elegant  Work 

Spring  Lane  Press,  Spring  Lane, 

t BOSTON. 


THE  L.  E.  FLETCHER  CO., 

158  BOYLSTON  ST., 

BOSTON. 


A.  STOWELL  CO., 

Jewelers  and  Silversmiths, 

Scarf  jfc  Pins,  Canes,  Umbrellas,  Sleeve  Buttons,  Class  Pins. 

. . DESIGNS  ANdIeSTIMATES  FURNISHED  WITHOUT  CHARGE.  . . . 

24  WINTER  STREET. 
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fll>\?$tcvions  Merchants,  . . , 

The  conundrums  of  the  clothing  business  neVer  grow'  stale,  do  theVV  Isn’t  it 
alw'a  Vs  a fresh  w'onder  how'  a"  store  makes  money  and  sells  you  goods  at  “your 

own  price?” 

Isn’t  it  alWaVs  a pir/'/ler  w'hV  some  concerns  haVe  an  attack  four  or  fiVe  times  a 
year  of  selling  goods  at  Fifty  Cents  on  therDollar,  and  you’ve  seen  them 
getting  rich  1\V  losing*  money  year  after  year?  We’ll  confess  that  We  don’t  under- 
stand the  secret,  for  it  takes  good  cloth  and  good  Workmanship  to  make  reliable 
clothing;  then  there  is  the  expense  of  store -keeping.  We  haVe  figured  these  do\Vn 
as  low?  as  We  can  get,  and  it  requires  a small  profit  to  paY  for  these  incidentals. 
Unless  it  should  turn  out  that  our  Overcoats,  Suits  and  Ulsters  for  Men, Young 
Men  and  Hoy's  are  Worth  more  to  you  than  the  ‘Fifty  Cent”  kind,  w?e  shall  be  at 
a disadvantage.  We  think  they  Will.  “Nuff  scd.” 

Men’s,  Young  Men’s  and  Boys’  Clothiers  & Outfitters, 

670  & 672  Washington  St.,  Cor  Beach, 

FENNO’S  OLD  STflN^. 

HENRY  BENSHIMOL  & CO., 

Real  Estate,  Mortgages  & Insurance. 

HOUSES  FOR  SALE  AND  TO  LET  IN  ALL  PARTS  OF 
BOSTON  AND  SUBURBS. 

Main  Office,  4 Post  Office  Square,  Boston. 

74  Hampden  Street,  Roxbury. 

Telephone  Connections 


48  BOYLSTON  ST.,  (near  Tremont.) 


Spacious,  Centrally  Located,  well  Lighted  and  Ventilated,  I.arge 
Dressing  rooms  with  over  1,200  Lockers. 

COMPLETE  MODERN  APPARATUS. 

Marble  and  Concrete  Bath-Rooms,  with  Model  Bathing  Appliances. 

TERMS,  $5,00  AND  $8,00  PER  YEAR, 

According  to  Hours  of  Exercise. 

Competent  Instructors  in  Attendance  Day  and  Evening. 

No  extra  Charge  for  Instruction.  Please  Send  for  Circulars. 

BOSTON  YOUNG  WIEN’S  CHRISTIAN  UNION. 

WILLIAM  H BALDWIN , Ires  GEORGE  REIRCE,  Sec'y 


DRILL  JACKETS,  . . . $1,75 
DRILL  TROUSERS,  . . 3.00 


OFFICERS’  CAPS  AND  WREATHS. 

Privates’  Caps,  50c.  to  $1.25.  Colors  warranted. 

Gold  or  Silver  Embroidered. 


B.%.  S.'  Letters,  25c.;  Wreaths,  75c.  All  work  guaranteed 
first  quality.  Sergeants’  Stripes,  Caps,  Cords,  Etc 
Officers'  Uniforms  to  Measure  Only. 


CORRECT  WEST  POINT  CHEVRONS. 

JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 


Headquarters  for  New  B.  S.  C.  Button.  765  WASHINGTON  ST.,  near  Hollis  St. 

OPEN  EVENINGS  UNTIL  SEVEN  O’CLOCK. 


